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IN LONDON. 


Satire should, like a poi:sh'd razor keen, 
Wound with a touch that’s scarcely felt or seen.—Lapy MONTAGUE. 
‘* Political Pasquinades and Political Caricatures are parts (though humble ones) of Political history. They supply information as to the personal habits, and 
aften as to the motives and objects of public men, which cannot be found elsewhere ’—Croxer’s New Wuic Guipe. 
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The disgust already excited by the supineness towards im- 
provement hitherto exhibited in the reformed parliament, has 
been most materially increased within the last few days by a 
disgraceful resolution come to respecting the working of chil- 
dren in factories, a resolution that must have the effect of retard- 
ing if not altogether defeating a Bill introduced for the relief 
of those helpless sufferers whose health, happiness and even 
lives are daily being sacrificed at the shrine of mercantile rapa- 
city. The evidence already given before the Committee is so 
well known, and has excited so deep a sensation of horror in 
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the public mind, that we may abstain trom performing the pain- 
ful office of commenting particularly on any part of it, but with 
a knowledge of the evidence alluded to, what must be thought 
by the people of their reformed house of representatives who 
require more information before they can be induced to legislate 
on a question, where the daily sacrifice of health and the cur- 
tailment of the period of human life is the certain consequence 
of tardiness? What too, can be thought of the government 
which sanctioned and supported a motion having the effect de- 
scribed ; avd who will not feel thoroughly disgusted at a legis- 
lature so peculiarly anxious to ‘make assurance doubly sure” 
of the expediency of preventing children from devoting 14 or 
15 hours out of 24 to a speeies of labour in which from its de- 
structive effects on the human frame, it is evident that human 
beings were never designed to be occupied? Any employment 
having a tendency to impede the natural functions of the body, 
must be an unnatural employment, and even this fact alone 
ought to be sufficient grounds for interference by any legislature 
having the slightest pretensions to the lowest point in the 
scale of mere humanity. But unfortunatly there are persons in 
Parliament whose savage coldness, and calculating ferocity 
infuse into their sentiments an air of barbarity which would be 
startling to any one unacquainted with the general character of 
the body ‘from whom they emanate. An English House of 
Commons, however, never can be guilty cf any enormity that 
can excite astonishment, for its history abounds in acts of cold 
blooded truculency, which even itself cannot surpass, though, 
spite of the Reform Bill, we fear itself stillcau parallel, There 
are some members, however, who stand out in strong and loath- 


some colours even in such a picture as we have drawn, and one of 
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these is a Mr. G. W. Wood, whose obscurity is such, that like 
the Boiguacu (an Indian serpent) he lies crouching and concealed | 
until his inclination to make use of his teeth renders him for 
the moment visible. 

It is rather a remarkable coincidence that ferocious brutes, 
should invariably be found among the Woods, but this isa 
matter we do not think it by any means necessary to dwell upon. 
If we were disposed to pun we might make an application but 
we omit to do so, lest we should be suspected of personality. 
This man, we beg his pardon, this honourable member, contrived 
in two lines to concentrate all the ferocity of the whole debate, 
and his short speech, undiluted by oratory is like an unadulter- 
ated drop of venom, unqualified by the more pleasant liquor in 
which a more skilful presenter of a poisoned cup usually manages 
This Mr. Wood 
contented himself with saying “ further inquiry was hecessary and 


that Lord Ashley ought to consider before he reduced one sixth 


to conceal the drug he wishes to administer. 


of the producing power of the country.” We need not comment 
on this; the idea of calling children of seven or eight years old 
the producing power of the country is laughably savage, and 
the cool manner of estimating them as 80 much mere machinery 
capable of performing so much labour is a piece of cold-blooded 
business like ferocity never found before in any Wood, no not 
even in those Woods of which wolves and tigers are the ordi- 
nary inhabitants. We have pursued this painful theme now far 
enough and we now conclude by calling attention to our illus- 
tration, for caricature is hardly the word to be used on the occa- 
siou. It shows in ghastly reality the sacrifice of children by 
their being thrust down the all engrossing jaws of the demon of 
trade, a situation into which the ministers are seen assisting to 
thrust them. ‘The horrible conception has kept Seymour’s 
brain in a state of strong excitement ever since the idea was 
presented to him, when his vivid imagination instantly invested 
it with a harrowing reality. We hope it may have the same 
efiect on the nation, that their sympathy may be made even 
stronger than it already is, for the infant victims of the demon 


of Commercial interest. 
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THE INTERPRETER. 








Contemporaneous Twaddle. 

For we believe the religious man, or the well-disposed man (if you 
preter it), will tind lis feclings of religion very much increased by the 
contemplation of the luxuriant valley, the lofty hill, the meandering 
stream, and the verdant meadow, w hich present ‘together such a love ly 
association of beauty as will naturally call forth the warmest gratitude 
in the breast of any man not totally devoid of all good feeling, and 
possibly might cause an ejaculation like that e xpressed by THomson, 

* These are thy glorious works, 
Parent of good ?”’ 

For Sir ANDREW AGNEW must recollect that all persons who are 

etermined to drink, and particularly females, will take especial care to 
Oo ea the intoxicating draught on the Saturd: iy, and the reby entirely 
evade the consequences of the public-houses being closed on the Sunday. 
—l'nited Kingdom. 


The above passages are taken from a long leader in the 
United Kingdom on the proposed Sabbath Observance Bill, 
and on the same principle that ‘* Nothing can come of nothin g,’ 
Fo we suppose * Twaddle will come of twaddle,” which is the 
only manner c which we can account for the absurdity elicited 
by the Bill alluded to, from a contemporary who is generally 
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particularly shrewd and sensible. But we net¢er spare twaddle 
even in an ally, and we therefore take leave to comment most 
unreservedly on the above quoted paragraphs. ‘The write 
prescribes Hampstead Heath as a fine stimulative to religious 
feeling, and flies off into a cockney rhapsody on the chastening 
influence of the suburbs. He seems to think that a man who js 
a confirmed Atheist in Tooley Street, would find himself 
changed into a sceptic by a walk to Finsbury, while, by the 
time he had arrived in the New Road, he would feel the dawning 
of Deism. Progressing northward he might become a Christian 
at Kentish Town, and before he reached Hampstead Heath, he 
would feel himself an enthusiast in the cause of piety. Our 
coutemporary makes a very absurd mistake if he supposes that 
religion is regulated by mile- stones, or that scepticism is bounded 
on the East by Whitechapel, on the North by the New Road. 
on the South by Lambeth, and on the West by Kensington. 
Principles are not peculiar to districts, and going out of town is 
by no means a specific for impiety. We know there are sinners 
in the suburbs, as well as in the heart of the city ; we are sure 
that houses a little way out of town cannot lay claim to the 
advantage of answering the purpose of purge atory, whateve: 
may be the extent of their domestic conveniences. Our con- 
temporary in eulogising Hampstead and its vicinity, vouchsafes 
to be poetical ‘on the subject of ‘ Juxuriant valley ; lofty 
hill,” * meandering stream,” and “ verdant meadow,” an 
association which he says will probably elicit an exclamation 
like one expressed by Thompson. ‘The “ lofty hill” alluded to 
must be that called Primrose, while the “ meandering stream” 
is evidently the Regent’s canal which is far more favourable to 
dogw ashing, duckhunting, &c., than it is to pious feeling, for in 
fact the water is so redundant of filth that reflection is impos- 
sible even to the most pensive of towing path enthusiasts. 
Primrose Hill is well enough, but poor people would rather 
rol] down it, than sentimentalize on its well worn brow, and 
even were a fit of religion to seize suddenly a person on its 
summit, the cry of * Fine Spanish nuts,” or “ Here’s brandy 
halls, four a penny,” would place a ridiculous period to all 
pious cogitation ; the ejaculations in vogue about the quarter 
alluded to are more such as would be used by Smith or Jones 
than Thomson the poet, and so far we have quite reduced th 
twaddle of our contemporary. 

His next paragraph is more respectable, for it seems to be 
the effect of a knowledge of the female sheiabee r, though we 
think our contemporary has been unjust towards the sex by 
imputing to women in general what we should imagine to be a 
propensity peculiar to the ladies of Billingsgate, which we 
suspect must be the school in which the editor of the Un7ted 
Kingdom has picked up his experience of the feminine attributes. 
‘* Females will take care to obtain the intoxicating draught on 
thes Saturday,” is a point we cannot contend with our contempo- 
rary, as we are happy to say our connection does not embrace any 
of that class from whom we could ascertain the accuracy of the 
statement. 

The Editor of the United Kingdom must really excuse ou 
expose of his twaddle: for we have performed the task with 
pain, knowing he is usually remarkable for the excellent com- 
mon sense of his articles. He has made the dreadful mistake 
of attempting fine writing, a deting ueney for which we feel our- 
selves peremptorily called on to castigate. 


English and Russian Cruelty. 


In other armies of Europe, though our mode of punishment was not 
known, would it be said that they had no corporal punishment? He 
would only mention that which was practised in the Russian army, in 
which, unless it was abolished very rece ntly, they had a practice ot 
placing the soldier who was to be punished in a small cell, which was 
too low to enable hiin to stand upright, and the floor of whic h was of 
pointed spars, 80 that he could not lie down. This was a punishment of 
so severe a kind, that few men could survive if exposed to it for more 
than a few hours. Let it not, then, be said that foreign armies had ne 
corporal punishment because they had not such as ours, 
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te concluded by declaring, that it would be a most dangerous pro- 
ceeding to abolish flogging in the Army.—Report of Lord Palmerston’s 
Spee kh. 

Lord Palmerston has a very singular method of reasoning, 
but in this instance we presume that to the perfect weakness of 
his cause must be attributed the utter imbecility of his argii- 
ment. If one ciime is to be justified by finding a greater, there 
are few criminals who may not produce one more atrociois 
than themselves, and thus excuses may be found for the greatest 
enormities. Because Russia occasionally by way of military 
punishment kills a soldier outright, is the English government 
to practise towards its troops an equal but not so effectual a 
barbarity. If Russian despotism deserves to be stigmatised as 
ferocity, the English method of military torture is of a higher 
degree of barbarity. In Russia there is an escape from punish- 
ment, for a man has the power by lying down to put an end to 
it when he pleases. As Knowles says in William Tell, of the 
Wolf with reference to his prey, 

He finishes—not mangles and then leaves 

To live! they slander him who call him cruel. 
so it is with Russian barbarity, but English cruelty is of a more 
exquisitely savage order. A man is taken down and flogged 
till he can bear no more—surgical skill is then employed to 
restore him to a state in which he can sustain at intervals the 
remaiuder of his punishment. It is something on the principle 
of cutting pieces out of a bullock to make beef steaks, the 
animal being still alive, and allowing the wound to heal up in 
order to procure a second cut from the same part of it. If 
therefore, as Lord Palmerston seems to imagine, a greater 
cruelty might defend a lesser, he must yet look further than 
Russia before he can even find a parallel for the brutality of 
our English mode of military punishment. 
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ENGLISH MELODIES, N°. 36. 





The Duke of Wellington, though he smothers deeply in his 
heart the disappointment he experienced in not being able to 
form a durable ministry last year at the time of the temporary 
resignation of the still-existing cabinet, is yet suffering the most 
poignant anguish from the failure which, even to this moment, 

‘* Like a poisonous mineral gnaws his inwards.” 
Ilis private paroxysms alternate between the violent and the 
pensive; the former are always accompanied by dreadful exe- 
crations, but the latter sometimes find a vent in the most exqui- 
sitely melancholy melody. The following is one of his most 
favourite lamentations. It is indeed painfully plaintive and 
tranquillizingly touching :— 
Arn—I’d be a Butterfly. 
I’d be a Minister born into power, 
Grasping the pay and the patronage swect, 
Making fine speeches to last for an hour. 
At night when the Members of Parliament meet, 
I’d never care for the Whigs looking sour, 
I should have plenty of slaves at my feet. 
I’d be a Minister born into power, 
Grasping the pay and the patronage sweet, 
Then could I pilfer the office of Grey now 
I'd get a share of those nice little things, 
Giving the patronage, drawing the pay now 
And making the most of whatever it brings. 
Those that are out, great complaints have to say now 
Oflice around them complacency flings, 
I’d bea Minister, like I see Grey now 
I’d get a share of those snug little things. 
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‘What is the process of refining sugar,” inquired the Duke 
of his aid-de-camp. Higgins did not know, but such was his 
royal master’s curidsity on the subject that he was sent forth to 
ascertain. In about an hour and a half Higgins returned with 


the scientific fact that “ refining sugar is the process of making 
it into what is called lump sugar.” ‘* Very good, good, good,” 
said the Duke, “ refining it is dumping it.” The aid-de-camp 
acknowledged his master’s enlightenment by a lengthy salam. 
“ Now Higgins,” cried the Duke, “ attend to what I’m going to 
say—I find that the sugar merchants complain bitterly that 
they are not allowed to refine sugar. How piteous is their 
case, they don’t like ¢t, and they haven’t even the common 
alternative ;—for they must not dump it.’ The aid-de-camp 
effervesced. 

“J’m called upon to subscribe to the National Cemetery,” 
cried the Duke, ‘“‘ What the devil can Cemetery be? Look 
out Cemetery.” It was found to be a place for burial, ‘ Lord 
a mercy,” continued his Royal Highness, ‘‘ that’s a plan for 
burying every body then—what an extraordinary undertaking.” 
Higgins turned a somerset. 
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- BREVITIES. 


‘* Brevity is the soul of wit.” —Shakspeare. 


Humble Utility. 

They who despise the people call them ignoble aud dase. fn 
one sense of the word they are indeed the Jase, for they form 
the indispensible foundation and support of the whole pillar or 
society. 

A Contradiction. 

The Quarters Revenue shows a great increase on the Cus- 
toms. ‘he tradesmen everywhere complain that with them 
custom is falling off rapidly. 

Epigram. 
(On the inflamed language of certain Prelates.) 
When ’gainst Reform, with an ungoverned ire, 
The Reverend Bishops furiously spoke, 
It seemed indeed the Church had taken fire, 
Since it pour’d forth dark volumes of its smoke. 
More Holy than Godly. 

Those persons who under the pretext of enforcing the ob- 
servance of the Sabbath, wish to oppress the poor without 
affecting the rich, pretend their views are holy. ‘They are in- 
deed so far hole-y that there can be no difficulty in seeing 
through them. 

- Bpigram. 

(On the objection of certain M, P.’s to attend the Speaker’s dinners.) 
The ultra-liberals confess 
They like not etiquette in dress— 
‘*¢ Rather than yield to it,” they say, 
“We'll from the dinners keep away.” 
But some M. P.’s upon them doat, 
They give a plea for change of coat, 
4 broad hint. 

There is a Mr. Wood in the House of Commons, who spoke 
of children in factories as the producing power of the country. 
Such a Wood cannot too speedily follow the example of his 
more natural namesakes, by doing as all Woods ought to do in 
the summer season, take leave. 

4 liberal Ratio. 

Ministers by their brutal continuance of the system of flogging 
in the army, seem resolved that the soldiers shall at any rate 
have no plea for complaining that they do not get their whack. 

Epigram. 

“ Mr, Patten said that one of the persons who gave evidence on the 
Factory Committee, became deformed not by his labour at the mill, 
but by an accident at a wrestling match.”’—VParliamenlary Report. 

Granted what Patten says is true, 
"Tis the same system working still, 

For wrestling matches often do 
Come under what is term’d @ mill. 
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THEATRICALS. 


Easter week has as usual been prolific of novelties, but as 
it is impossible we can visit more than three theatres in one 
evening, we are unable to give a detail of the proceedings at all 
the dramatic establishments in this week of Hilarity. On 
Monday we visited the English Opera, where at least we felt 
certain of finding amusement, and we were not disappointed for 
Philip of Anjou the opening piece is full of strony dramatic 
interest. We were sorry to find the house was not quite full 
at first price, which it always has been on the occasion of the 
performances of the regular Adelphi company. Mr. Arnold’s 
corps is superior to Mr. Yates’s, while the pieces usually pro- 
duced by the former gentleman are infinitely superior to those 
brought forward by the latter. What is the peculiar charm of 
the regular Adelphi set? Does it centre in Mr. Gallott the 
worthy treasurer, who takes one opportunity of performing 
both his financial and histrionic duties? As adoge or some 
other dignitary he orders a criminal to execution with vengeance 
depicted in one eye, while the remaining organ of vision ambles 
about the pit and gallery with a nice calculation of the aggre- 
gate of the evening’s assets. Is there any attraction in the 
good humoured, but eminently blackguard Mr. J. Smith, who 
fills that peculiar line of character which we may class as the 
injured brothers, and who has to claim retribution for some 
ruined sister in almost every drama produced at the Adelphi ¢ 
He calls for vengeance with the same sw agger that he would 
employ in ordering a mutton chop at a tavern, and demands 
justice as systematic allyas if he were calling for a quarter of 
a pint of half-and-half at some place of public entertainment. 
Surely there is no peculiar fascination in the actual company of 

Adelphi, which brings the public in crowds to the house, 
which ought if possible to be better attended when in the pos- 
session of a superior corps, engaged in much superior perform- 
ances. After the conclusion of Philip of Anjou at the English 
Opera, which was decidedly successful, we passed on Mond: Ly 
evening to the Haymarket, which we were surprised to see very 
illy attended. ‘The comedy of John Bull was enacted for 
the purpose of introducing Mr, Elton as Peregrine, and Mrs. 
Yates as Mary Th jornberry. They both acquitted the mselves 
very admirab ly , but we expe rienced a vast quantum of unadul- 
terated disgust at the sheer humbug which pervades the whole 
ofthe comedy. It is one of George Colman’s a writer who never 
attempted to be serious without making himself egregiously an 
ass, aud who shows in all his graver efforts a vulgar relish for 
the most vile and detestable of clap traps. One or two drunken 
wretches among the gods, hailed with a shriek rendered foul by 
the steams of intoxication, sundry sentences in favour of English 
Justice, but the sensible part of the audience smashed by a well 
directed groan every attempt that was made to excite applause 
ter the idle vauntings of British Liberty indulged in by Mr. 
Colman with an equal mixture of bad taste, ignorance and servi- 
lity. W e could not wait to see Mr. Buckstone’ s new piece 
(which we will notice next week) being forced by our duty to 
the public to transfer ourselves to Covent Garden, being the 
third theatre we had visited, in our zeal for our kind myriads of 
patrons, on the same evening. The new piece at Covent Garden 
was the Grim Gray Woman, which is a very stupid piece, though 
it is well acted and it has some very m: urnifice ntscenery. Real 
horses are however introduced to which we object, more especi- 
ally asthe brutes did not seem to enter with any spirit into their 
respective characters, Theyseemed hungry and looked unh: Ippy : 
they pranced it is true, but with a mel: aucholy air and their rear 
was rather the hectic exertion of a hae kney coach horse goaded 

ito te mpori iry agility than the healthful plunge ofa truly spiri- 
ted animal. Their bodies ( poor brutes) were on the stage, 
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but their minds were on the Rack, and they looked piteously to | 


the side wing as if they were saying « Hay” to the prompter. 
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Some hounds were also introduced for a chase, but the animals 
hobbled across the stage with as much alacrity and vigour as 
could be inspired i in them by the holding up of a pennyworth of 
cat’s meat in the hand of asupernumerary at the side wing, It 
is certainly a symptom that Covent Garden must be going to the 
dogs, when we find that the dogs are coming to Covent Garden. 
Talking of ruin toa theatrical establishment naturally leads us 
to the subject of the engagement of the African Roscius, who 
now styles himself Aldridge, though Keene is the cognomen 
under which he used to exhibit some seasons ago at the Coburg, 
When a gentleman indulges in the luxury of an a/éas we must 

make use of some gencral term in speaking of him, and he must 
therefore permit us with all due respect to speak of him neithex 
as Keene nor Aldridge but as the Niger. He seems to be 
exceedingly irate at our remarks last week, and he or his friends 
have thought fit to deface the walls of the Metropolis with a 
slanderous placard attributing to the Editor of Figaro a desire 
to drive the black gentleman from the stage without a fair trial. 
We have no wish to get up a party against him, because it 
could not be worth our while to take so much trouble, though 
we have a full right to record our opinions on any public actor 
we may have seen, and cannot undertake to prey vent the public 
from being most materially influenced by our criticisms. By 
the time this number gets into the hands of the public the Niger 
will have appeared, though as we go to press very ¢: irly in the 
week in order to supply the whole nation, it is im possible this 
number of Figaro can contain any notice of the proceedings. We 
however freely say this, that the African may by possibility suc- 
ceed ; he may by possibility possess extraordinary genius though 
he certainly did not make it manifest when we saw him in the 
Theatre at Lancaster. He may have {been hep F by the 
wretchedness of the audience, consisting of s ( Editorially 
plural but actually singular) in the Boxes, iaien loose women 
in the Pit,anda sprinkling of pickpockets in the gallery. Such 
a collection might have damped even first rate genius, and if 
such may have been the case with respect to the African, we 
shall be the first to acknowledge his talent even in spite of his 
blackgnard posting bills, designed to call in question that cri- 
tical fairness and philanthropy for which we have established 
a reputation hitherto unsullied by the venomous breath of cal- 
We will notice the Minors next week. 
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TO CORRES ;: PONDEN'TS. 

We have to acknowledge the receipt of a ticket for a private view ot 
Paintings by the Old Masters, now exhibiting at Exeter Hall. Thi 
inspection aflorded us extreme pleasure, for the paintings collected 
combine some very beautiful specimens of the pictorial art, from which 
originals all primary notions of taste are derived, and they therefore 
must be a source of peculiar interest to the connoisseur, while they may 
be studied with advantage by the public in general. We have also re- 
ceived a card for the Concerts of the German Minstrels, of which we 
intend availing ourselves, 

TO SUBSCRIBERS, 

Those noblemen and gentlemen who have been hitherto disappointed 
of the volume for 1832, by failing to secure at once a copy of the first 
issue, are respectfully informed, that the reprints being completed, the 
volume may now be had (price 6s. in cloth), a re-issue having been 
eflected. Precedence in {the supply cannot be afforded to rank how- 
ever illustrious, and therefore Lord Brougham must be good enough to 
take his chance of getting the copy he is so anxious about, in the regulat 
way from his private bookseller. 

The Duke of Wellington’s request is a very extraordinary one, but we 
have left out a shilling for him if he will take the trouble to send to the 
Publisher’s. 
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TO LADIES.—WINTER BONNETS. 
ey RANKS anp Co., 140, Regent Street, and 62, Red-cross 
Street, 


Barbican, solicit the attention of Ladies to the largest, cheapest, and 
most fashionable stock of Beaver Bonnets and Hats, in theUuited Kingdom. Each 
Honnet has ite price affixed,and may be had with or without the Trimmings 
Cards of the various shapes forwarded to any part of the Town and Country. 

ROBERT FRANKS AnD Co, 


Corner of Redcross Street, Barbican, and 140, Regent Street. 
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